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She's Donalda 
by MiaQc 
Summary 


A curious crossover. Marie-Luce is surprised to see a woman 
dressed as in the old days arrive at her home. 


+ A translation of Elle est Donalda by MiaQc 


I am surprised to see a woman dressed like in the old days arrive at 
my house. At first, I thought it was a woman in cosplay because her 
character is Donalda from Les Pays d'en haut. When the lady insists on 
being Donalda, I deduce that she’s Sarah-Jeanne Labrosse, the actress 
playing her role. Unfortunately, the woman keeps saying that she’s 
Donalda, Séraphin's wife, that she isn’t an actress or a cosplayer. I 
then think that this woman isn’t in her right mind. I am about to call 
for help when the woman runs away. I go after her. I find "Donalda" 
with her mouth open and her eyes gaping. A man shows her images 
from Les Pays d'en haut and from Les Belles Histoires des pays d'en haut 
on his cell phone. 


"I can play you an episode, if you like." He says politely. 
But "Donalda" doesn’t answer. I get involved. 


"I'm sorry, sir. This woman... she’s not from here. I think she's a little 
lost." 


"I see." 

"T'll bring her to my house so she can contact her family. Donalda?" 
Hearing her name brings her back to reality. 

"Come on." I said. 


Reluctantly, Donalda follows me to my house near the farm. I don't 
know what to do with her. Logically, she is a woman who thinks she’s 
a fictional character, but... Her strong reaction. What if she really is 
Donalda? I sigh and call my sisters for help. 
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